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Elizabeth and Lizzie, j
y.' By RUBY DOUGLAS..
H (Copyright, 1520, by the McClare

Newspaper Syndicate.)
P UZABETH WARNER was the
iJV sution agent at Glen Cliff. Shej

was very young and very pretty;
to have attained to this petition;

t yonng to hare gained the confidence
J of the officials of the railroad, pretty
t&to have escaped the tangles of mat,limony.
r 1 an E Warner.the agent," she

1 had to insist many a time when some

.-person or other came to the window I
-with freight receipts bearing her sig-1
nature.
"Oh. the man would remark, occa-l

sionally. "Your father, perhaps, was!
j ««a«f Hams fnr Vpars. I

JU1WOTU
.1 knew him well."
And Elizabeth, in her very businessEko'manner, would admit then that

her father had been the agent before
x- her and that she had been his assist.ant erer since she had been out of

school.
A passing glance at the old Long

' Island station would bespeak tht
£ .presence of a feminine hand. There
la were flowers in the garden in spring
Hand sunnier; flowers in the windows
IfIn winter. There was a bird singKingin the sunshine above the agent's
Jr desk; there was a clean drinking

I glass; tnere was general oraer auuui

jw the. old-fashioned station building.
ff:' There was one thing that Elizabeth
jr did every day that was not strictly
r? business.she watched carefully over

a little automobile that stood day aft
er day opposite the station as care
lessly ana as carefree as If its owner
had stepped Inside for a moment only.
I But the owner of this little machine

was in the habit of driving down to
the 8:20 train each morning, jumpingout of the car and onto the train. |
leaving, the machine where it stopped,
nosed up to a high wooden fouce. At
night with all the confidence in the

-.' world that his little car would be wait^ingfor him, tho young man would
, , jump off the 6 o'clock train, crank his

little car and chug-chug up the hill to!
his bachelor home. Little did he know!
of the devotion of the pretty station1
agent to tne weuare 01 mat car an

, daring Ills absence.
*: "Aren't you afraid some one will;
tl" beat it with your Liz, Linny?" his
u" friends were wont to ask him.

"If I were," Llnnickson would re
ply, "I wouldn't do it. That car's almosthuman; don't you know it?"
"About as human as its owner. I'd

wy.': one of the boys added, with a'
touch of sarcasm.

Kg Following this conversation, two of
Billy Linnlckson's friends decided to;

V- play a trick on him and take some of;the confidence out of him. By a rath
«r clever ruse, and taking the little

'' station agent into their confidence,
V;they took the small car away one
t Monday morning just after train time

At 6 o'clock, when Linny arrived,
, his car was nowhere to be seen.

"Miss Warner." he asked, address,ins the agent, "have you, by chance,;
i aeen my car today?"

Elizabeth whose skin was a won-
derfal creamy white.the sort that accompaniesdark red hair, blushed and

..
looked conlused, much to her own
chagrin. "No. That is' I saw you
leave it this morning, Mr. Linnick1
Linny obserred the blush, also the

confusion. Why had he never before
> obserred the beauty of this young'r woman! I

"Yes.I left it here as usual," he
said. "Some one has played u game'
on me, I'm thinking." He looked at.her questioningly.

"Is it possible!" stammered Eliza/J-both. "Perhaps.perhaps some one
jfcfois .stolen it," she added lamely,
vi. Linny laughed. "Never! No one

(would steal my little red-wheeled Liz-
risie. Miss Warner. It has a charmed
V.Mte. I'm just superstitious enough to

.' think that car is the luckiest of all
^."jny possessions."

For some reason or other, Eliza-
2) IIOUIO IUU0U 61CW UCVTJJCI.

: Ussy went to the phone In the sta-
Hon, dropped in a nickel and telo-1
phoned to his honse to see it, by;Blrlillii ii some jokcster had put the car j;fn jts own garage.

'& ' "Well," he remarked after having
j hung up the receiver, "i suppose I
W shall hare to start out on the hunt

Thanks, Miss Warner."
' "Do let me know if you find it"
Elizabeth said earnestly.K-r^Stall Ir Linny asked, a bright
thought having quickly come Into his

^Btina. "Be.before tomorrow morn-

B Elizabeth hung her head. "Well.
PBtf yon like. 1 shall be worried, youLTfknow. I do not go home untu 8Jhclock."
S. At a quarter before 8 o'clock that
TBi evening Llnnickson appeared in
i: front of the Glen Cliff station In his
> little red-whe«Jed car. Leaving the

engine running, he entered the wait-.
Ing room. "1 have it," he said, all I:

' C "NoV laughed Elizabeth.
"You're a little villain and an ac-i

ceasory before the fact. Miss Eliza-
" "beth," be said sternly. "And, for scntence,let me inflict upon you the
:> sacesaity for letting me take you

home In the car In question. 1 know
it isn't the car a girl like you would

.

'- choose, but.well, come along. Will

EUrabeth demurred. She tried to
j be very businesslike in her dealings
' with all the commuters, but this oue
man to whom she had sold a ticket

- every month for more than two years
Jtad become, to her, the object of her

Jgdreams. She had watched him in si-
^lence; she had looked after his little
< car day alter day, and now.
S8 "Don't you want to come?" he was

asking. i
w Yftfl.T dfl" *n«rw»>rpd in a. soft
voice, a voice he hod never observed
the sweetness of before. Why had he

, been so blind to the charms of this
lovely young woman?
When hp left her at her own gate

he saw her mother, whom he knew
as a resident of the village, looking
at hhn through an upper window.
vgWUl yoo ask your mother if I may

tali yon out often, Elisabeth?"
a jWlul you ask me first, please?"
SMjlbeCi. asked, saucily. Her embar-
.orasssjent had left her.
a; Lltmy looked at her with things in
hla eyes that he dared not put into

h*words. "Will you go with me.often,
t] Qlnbeth?" be asked.
r^-r"Ye».If you think yon can be responsiblefor 'Lizzie' and Elizabeth at

the same ume,' sac reionea as sac
v>nn Into the house.
> And In three months Llnnlckson
found himself being entirely responsible-forthe two.

Why He Went In.
The commercial trareler met Sandy

tht canny one, emerging from the
poatotflce.
"Ah, Sandy!" cried the commercial

"It li good to see as prosperous a
fanner as yourself.not forgetful of
his country! You havo been In the
poatotflce to purchase war bonds?"

v' '"Nay" said Sandy easily.
-
" "Oh! Then, perhaps you have put
a little money In the savingsggmksr."Nay.";j&:"Well" said the traveler as a last

H resort, "I supposo you have bought
a poeta^wder to send to some poor

BH&TJajri Tvo been In to till my foun I
-MtiUn peo.".London Ideas,I
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"TIFFINBOX" III
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By CORA MOORE,
New York's Fashion Authority.
NEW YORK. June 2S.-FIashing

yellow and prim gray silk made up
this Aurlole frock designed by Clare
West for Margaret Loomis.one of
the Cecil de Mills stars.

Plain gray chiffon is combined with
the striped silk in sleeves and gulmpe
while the auriole shade is repeated in
the becoming silk hat with two mina^

CONFESSIONS
OF A BRIDE
(Copyrignt, K. E. A.)

S l

Not even the shadow of a prison
iwild knnn Ann frnm falline asleeD.
She slumbered as quietly as an innocentchild while I remained awake
ail night. I was weary and wretched.
I needed to forget the woes of the
day. My irritation increased ,my insomoniathrived on the idea that Ann
could evade her desperate dilemma
by dozing comfortably while I remainedpainfully awake to worryabouther and to plan for her.

it was unfair. Ann had created a

tremendously serious situation and
had assumed that she could rely uponme to get her out of it!
"Unfair.but human!" was my bittercomment as 1 turned my pillow

over for the hundreth time. In almost
every family some weak selfish unthinkingmember doubles the responsibilitiesof the strong. Thu9 the
weak rule the strong, thrivo like parasiteson the energy of others, and
hamper the advancement of the fittestmembers of society.

I have always tried to do my fair
in Mmrinff thn fnmHv httrdens.1

but 1 must confess that I do not like
to be hampered by persons who say.
"I never thought," as Ann does. 1
don't like to bother with other people'saffairs, as Ann expects me to
do. I don't like to ran things, as I
must in Ann's case.

And I do like to be left alone to
carry out my personal undertakings
according to my own methods.
Nevertheless Ann, whom I had known
scarcely a month, was spoiling my
nights as well as my days. 1 complainedbitterly to myself as I countedthe soft chiming of my boudoir
clock.
That Ann conld sleep at all shocked

me very much. 1 had read once upon
a time, that the remorse of a redhandedmurderer is seldom so great
as to spoil his sleep. And so I concludedthat Ann's peaceful slumber
did not prove her innocence. What if
It only proved that she was a creatureborn without a conscience?
Whenever 1 wrenched my thoughts

from Ann I fell into still deeper despondency.No matter how the murder
case developed, Daddy Lorimer must!
not hear that any suspicion was at-
lachod to Jim's new wife. Inquiries
would snrely be made when the nu-|
thnrltles learned that Ives and Mrs.
Jimmy Lorlmer had been good
friends. Daddy most never hear:
ibont than.

I needed my husband, but I couldn't
aire him to come home. I couldn't
risk telegraphing him the least hint
at Ann's connection with the murderj
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ture oranges caught to the upturned
brim.
The important feature is the "tiffin

box", a curious looking vanity box
of brown and yellow straw bound with
Oriental coins. Inside the box is the
usual assortment of "vanity" implementsalong with needle and thread
in another compartment. Then a
third compartment is left free for
extra articles, possibly chocolates.
ready for the matinee.

case. Of course the police were
watching all the wires.

I heard the clock strike six before
I had formed a skeleton of a plan to
shield Ann. For shield her I must, un!til Bob came home to take the bur|den of all decisions from my shoulIders. Having a husband certainly
weakens a woman's judgment. I did
not l'"ntn wUafho. It XX'Qa tiwllt AP
llVb RUU" "UOWCI lb "HO l>o*» »

wrong for me to save Ann from the
prosecuting attorney. My husband
would have to decide that.
The thing was too big for me to

handle. My head was aching. Only
the coming of the dawn forced me to
make a compromise decision. 1
would study the morning accounts of
proceedings in the Ives murder case
and carry' on according to whatever
hunch I gathered from the papers.

If no one else was suspected or
charged with being the man's mur-,
derer, the outlook for Ann might be!
dark. Silence about Ann might well
indicate grave suspicion of her.
Then it would be my duty to go to

the authorities at once and convince
them that the Hon. James D. LoriImer must not be distressed by any in-
qulrjes they might wish to make. One;
of his lawyers would have to be
trusted with the unfortunate story un
til Bob came home to manage the
case.
The only comfort I had was the

peace which had been restored bei

Jerseys with Berries
What more delicious
on a hot day than a
dish of cooling JERSEYCorn Flakes with
fresh milk and slices
of fruit or berries? It
will please your appetiteto "Learn the
JERSEY Difference.1!
Til letter Cereal Food Co.'

Cereal, haaa.
_Alnm*ktnefJtrtn<Whole-Wktttftnukt Ho#

JERSEY
Corn Flakes

^.71 faa
V aoio-B J '!
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tween Bob and mo. My one
had passed since Bob bad lea Clandt
Ires bending cloee to w. tot in the
short Intervening hoars ires had been
_t.r_ a a. JL. tka Mtpp
Bjjgm ana ni1 was pi uwiug wc v»gv

of > horrid scandal. And 1 understood
for the first time In or life bow one
"can lire years In a day."

(To Be Continued.)

SISTER MARYS j
KITCHEN I

(Copyright, 1920. .\ E. A.) |
Unless one is in a great hurry to

cool something it does not pay to
pnt warm articles In the ice-boi.
Meat or potatoes left from dinner

J - a nH h*
SOOUIU [HJ &UUWCU IV giauu wcomeas cold as possible before storingin the refrigerator.
A jelly or custard can be cooled

several degrees if placed in a pan of
cold water for an hour before the
real chilling starts. Try to be sure
that all the artificial heat, as it were,
is out of the food.

It will only mean a email saving of
fee but every little bit helps.

Menu for Tomorrow.
BREAKFAST.Plenaople, uncookedcereal, corned beef hash, corn

cakes, coffee.
LUNCHEON.Tomato salad, toastedcrackers, cherry pudding, tea.
DINNER.Tomato bouillon, boiled

fish with white sauce, baked potatoes,
chopped pickles, buttered carrots,
blackberries, sponge cake, coffee.

My Own Recipes. $
W«.lrhawrino ffPrvod on TirPttV

ricau UiHt.ltwviuvu vu , ,

glass sauoe plates villi sugar ana
cream make a delightful summery
dessert. Blackberries contain little
acid and are nicer to use this way
than strawberries.

TOMATO SALAD.
4 medium sized tomatoes
1-4 cup diced celery
1 tablespoon diced ripe olives
1-4 cup chopped raisins
1 teaspoon salt
1-4 teaspoon paprika
Cut off slice from stem end of to

mato. Scoop out pulp. Mix ingredientswith pulp of tomato. Pill cups
and add Mayonnaise. Serve on lettuceleaf.

CHERRY PUDDING
1 cup sugar
2 cups Dour
3-4 cup milk
1 tablespoon butter
2 eggs
2 teaspoons cream of tartar
2 teaspoons soda
1 cup cherries
Beat eggs. Mix and sift dry in

gredients ar.d add alternately with
A/M mnltoH hntfor Put

iilUK* nuu Hiuikv »» ».. -

.L'lieriesIn baking dish and beat them.
Spread batter over cherries and bake
forty-five minutes in a hot oven. Serve
wits sweet sauce.

Let's charge that living the world
owes up up to profit and loss.

MARY.

Making It Plain.
"What is this spiritualism all

about?"
"Remains to be seen.".'Yale Record.
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At WaDy Wood)
Saner and Sick Tingaling, the (i

Knows-Wnere, all started off to Willy
You know why they were going.!

fish, and had put all his children ont
feedingTbem. It was time he was bel
and ho was taking the twins along to

When they got to Willy's house, 1
to the back door, and Nancy to the sit
bells at once, but not a soul came alt

ffcat va* hnfhd»mnmft aft#r all the
someone whittling, and along the patt
bucket of water. He wasn't so fat as

L'.tojiilanil, anil toe sweet clover wast
side?, but he seemed quite cheerful for

He didn't see his viators at first, t
go back. So he set his bucket down s

a bablt of doinit when be was cartons
wanted. He looked at Tingallng's bell I

the other animals he didn't want a bel
of punishing lawbreakers.

Tingaling answered that the stor
put out his children, and he w)shed to

j Willy Woodchuck nodded slowly,
my reasons. If youll come into the ho

So they went.
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Children's Day Program.
The First M. P. church was filled

Sunday evening by a large and interestedaudience for tbe Children's Day
program which consisted of songs,
drills, recitations and a number of
special seleotions by the choir. Each

irfli well riven and the nro-
rram was considered one of the best
Children's programs ever given by this
Sunday school.
Teachers Training Class Service
The graduating exercises of the

Teachers Training class of the Dia-

ild be delighted to inspect this
Crocks and we cordially urge

I Hats to harmonize
r Frocks are offered

SGSgjSTSTSK
II im~#r i T

sst Frocks
site Silks
Mignonette and Shantung

laterials of ultra-richness that
oeautiful group of Summer
jresent. Far surpassing any
n.far above most Frocks in

stylishness and pure value at
ices they command.they rep.ttraction

among our Summer

of these Frocks for smart
leeds no explanation. For aflings,

for garden parties and
Id prove distinctly finer than
urable for such requirements.

I'fa

LHL 1
iberts Barton) I t

h
. 1

tack's House. f

liry landloard of the Land-Of-Dear- j
woodcbuclc's house. L
because Wally was greedy and set- J
to he wonldn'f hare the trouble of '

ng^ taught a lesson, Tlngaling said, *

ringaltng went to the front door.N'Ick
le door. Then they rang all the door- a

hough they waited and waited. jp
dr trouble, but suddenly they heard v
i came Wally himself can-ring a ;
usual, after his long winter's siren in

ac<

it plentltui enough to stulf out his
alf that.
mt Then he did it was too late to
end then sat down himself, as he had
or excited, and talced what they x

In a worried way, because, like all
I tied on, which was Tingaling's way

y was going around that Wally bad
know it If was true.
"Yes", he admitted, "I did. But I had
use I'll tell you all about It."

mond street church were held Sundayevening. The church was beau- 0

tifully decorated for the occasion and P
tne service was a most impressive 1

one. Bev. Milton R. Eastlack gavi- '

the address to the graduating class n

which consisted of nine girls. The
diplomas were presented by Superin- t:
tendent E. F. Armstrong. b

Mothers Meeting. i'1
The monthlv mothers meeting of the

W. C. T. U. will ho held Tuesday af-L
ternoon at the Diamond street church.;
The East Park Mothers Club will.1

be guests of the union at this meeting *

and the officers will be the hostesses. n

Aid Society. tl
Division No. < of the Ladies Aid s

society of the Diamond street church h
will meet on Thursday evening at the *

home of Mrs. T. B. Harden in Water
street. »

Celebrated Birthday. ' c

The serenty-nirith birthday of r

James Thomas of Ferry street was tl

J

/

tQisinr.
Hud
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ctrcwEP-TtRe! /

j
« y-/*r time / / j

fivn iw* . /I WMC0W6 . I
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ravj-d 7

iv Mr. Thomas. A picture 01tne isb> ~;
ly group to taken during
Mr. Thomas received severs! Mfc.At

ul birthday Rifts.

Mr. and MnTwSS* ICflrwR'^fc
lora L. Morrow and Kn. C.
crson and son Boyd spent SUBKU,i
rith their aunt Mrs. Bachel CmJfJat.VI
Mrs. Fred Tichnor of State street^!*
nd Mrs. William Tichnor of Bnttj- M
rise have returned irom a two weaa 1

isit with relative* it Beaver flBa,

Misses Madge Harris, Ardlth Keris, M
'earl Hall and Meers Albert Crfta, i
r. and Ralph Hodgins were amceg >
bose who went to Washington. Satrdayevening on the ezenrtlon tap. E
Mrs. Elizabeth McManns la vislttag ,: |

Irs. Pred Tlchnor In Stole street. / T |
Harley Harris and family motored f

o Eprcka Sunday and were gnegto §
f Samuel Smith and family. -?»

The brain of the average msn I to II
aid to weight 50 ounces, while that
if the average woman weighs ;4< ?|
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Wonderful How Bright and;|f
Cheerful the World LocfaM
After Taking Tliis NausealessCalomel Tablet. Ja
Perfectly Safe-
Have you tried me miuww wr. ^
mel thai makes calomel taking a ,xf
leasure? If you hare, you spprttinte.yjg
lie wonderful virtues of ealcael>aj|
rben robbed of all its danjeroM aBd S|0
auseating effects. '.-SjftB
Calotabs is tbe favorite of tb<JjfifiiSS

radc. Pharmacists regard It ar-tfc«a|
est remedy for* the liver. Its effect's*"
i biliousness, constipation. headache-SH
nd indigestion is most delightful?
Tbe next time your liver neefls

bn-nngh cleansing try Calotabs. 0tw;3H
ablet at bedtime with a swallow oi
ater. that's ail. No taste, so nwgaa.^H
o salts, no griping. Yos wake UPtnJH
he morning feeling fine, with yonrrSS
ystem thoroughly cleansed aadhriffil
eartv appetite for breakfast. .JBat:^|
hat you please.no danger. '^M
Calotabs are sold only In original ;$

ealed packages, price thirtyrflve,^
ents. Your druggist la anthoriaadrto^VW
efund vour money if you do not'flnd
hem effective and delightful.Adv,
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